He rummaged in his pocket for a piece of paper Any-
thing would do
'Well, the General Staff's advice concurs, point for
point, with the plan for a march into Transbaikalia about
which you have just told me'
His fingers came into contact with a crumpled sheet
of paper He took it out of his pocket and waved it in
the air, taking care not to unfold it
Toint for point,9 he repeated; and he could not refrain
from adding 'Isn't that odd?'
But Ungern had stopped listening to him Wearily, he
raised his hand to his left temple
eYou must excuse me, Captain,' he said Tm not
feeling well *
In the street Sudzuki realized that he still had the sheet
of paper in his hand He unfolded it It was the copy of
Ungern's letter which he had received that morning from
one of his agents